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"Do I look as if I need two square meals a day?**
"Not you perhaps, but the great majority do/'
"The point is, do they need them enough to lay dow
their lives?"
There was a pause, after which he said, "I see yo
are very anti-British."
"You have so few friends," I said. "You don't eve
know who they are."
The Englishman in India is like a proverb. You car
not argue with a proverb.
There was another reason why some of us wante<
India in the war. It occurred to me in Chungking whei
I went to see the Red general, Chou En-lai. Chou En-la
was one of the triumvirate who dominated the Com
munists of China. My first meeting with the Chines*
Reds was in the pages of Edgar Snow's Red Star Ove\
China. Their story had made fascinating reading. Ther<
were three of them, Mao Tse-tung, Chu Teh and Choi
En-lai. Of these only the last named was in Chungking
The other two were in Yenan, and the government oi
Chiang Kai-shek was not very keen on letting foreign
correspondents into the hideout of Red China.
I contented myself w-ith seeing Chou. In his blue
serge suit, he looked more like a Paris salesman than
a Red general. He was too young to be a general, but
among Chinese Reds youth was no bar to the assump-
tion of leadership. Unlike Communists in other parts
t of the world, Chou was very cool and collected. He
never allowed himself to be ruffled even though his
soul appeared perpetually restless. He was very humble.
We talked about China that day in his little shack on
the mountainside, many miles away from Chungking.
We talked of Chiang Kai-shek and Chou explained to